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THE JESTER'S MASQUERADE
AM going t turn over a new loaf,"'

I said Trico the jester to the Kin;:.
"Oh. vou nc-ed- t tirojiaro to grin.

for it is not my intention to say anything funny. dressed in blue who was writing so rapully :hat
I intend to stop !cing a fool. I am going to le
w ise.

"Trie i," said his majesty thoughtfully, "you are
growing morliid. I have not nod it lor sometime.
Whv. jon made a joke the other dav just wait a
moment ' He opened a lnok some three fict
thnk which lay on the talile htm. and with
puckernl brow ran his fore! niter down several panes

Ah, here it is!" he continued. "You made a joke
the other dav which was used lv the ("hine-- e ovtr
four thousand years ago You have lost your
levitv. vour iooul.irity. ;mr vivacity, your bltthe-somenes- s.

vour sprightlincss, your frcshtii-ss- . your
ir - er. what is the word I want:"

" I think it stood somewhere in the first row of
the hat'alion. leit you fail.il to r.otiie it," replied
Triio mournfully

"At anv rate." went or the Kin;;, "you have
as stupid as a fat Irtir.

"That us the limit, cousin. To think I should
le compared to a look1"

"Who is talking aKuit a cook?"
"Isn't aook a lat-frer- ? Oh, dear,

there 1 vo again! 1, will lo a too! in
spite ol til) sell. And lie drew torth
a largo red-Ml- k handkerchief and wept
into it.

"Tin re. there." said his majesty
soothmglv. handing the jester a vvcll- -t

'let! purse, "take that and one of the
Insi horses in my stables am! trawl
tir a tew months. Then you will re-Tu-

wttli lour vivacity, your spright-luiis- s.

"our er er
That s tight." interrupted Trico.

Thanks, cousin, (tul-liy- .
1 should ! a fool iudieil to travel

ii tins fool's dris-- , with all these
jingling " thought Trico. "1
s ill st.irih through the wardrol-- of
"sir "sabi the court jet for a costume
ux.it will ii- - appropriate to my new
I'l.ira. r "'

!?ut mt: li to his surprise anil dis-gr- .t

lie found that his fool's suit would
n itne oil. I'uil and tug as he
w t' citing like the skin. So he

ij.p. 1 o.or it a long purple rolte 1k- -1

ti "ing Mr Sabio and fastened
l wn th tr.'iit with litti.-- winged

I irs.s. then he pl.ued on his head a
i ill point. ' hat. Hut the lulls on lit
n 'er s,ut continued to make a
i is, i ,n his brca hitig oau-m- g them
t 'inkle iii.lodnus!v. Tins would
II vir i! .so lie was obliged to tuutllo
: iti 'ton-wo- tied on with
- ii 'brci.1. and finally to
It s.,'i-.- , , imi Trico rode o.it ot the
; m gi ap faring grave and wise

t t ..-'i- tU of the titteenth d.iV lit.

. 1 iT ,i huge palace witli an im-- t

list ' .v. r, s. high that the top of
t -- . ..l ' if ios. m tiie :n:st ot the
i lis ' e sent in. 1 at the ;;.i' c was
l t.uing li.uk anil forth as a well- -

t in. 1 tr'Hiel should, hut bv the
It ' ' a inn;; torch wa.s scribbling wildly ttjM.n a
'iVl t tit i ot paper.

Wi ! n'i kindly tell me the name oft his palace?"
.. nl ino . touching him o:i the houlder.

I'l'ur A'.tio. rnalite!' o.claitneil the cntiucl,
s Tyin; o Ills I let.

.In" - a (ueer name for it." observed Trico.
i' nd the knocker '

t and lie pushed open the door
' i .. .1 in There were a iiiimK-- r of Servants

' ' r i'l were scribbltncr away as if for dear
I i no attention to tl e-

- new arrival
: e the name-o-f your King, if you please."

1 ! . nstir to mi one in particular. They all
ut' .ind shouted "llae. freize. breeze,

.t . i e' ' anil resuming their former positions
t .1 ' . write

I . a lieiinc for idiots'" askcil the amazed

; . .It '.." tnoaaeit tbc servants? "alas
r .. for that wonL"

r. '- -. i n..; be a riate for it. but 1 know
1 ' it fits lifcp a ifove." rctilil Trico,

1 t ll a h.of i! .e-- i f is
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blue sparks tlcw irom hts jon.
"See here. sir." said Trico. seizing him ly the

-- honlihr, "if you juinj up anI K-gi- to stream
rimc-- s a: me I will iteh you ..ut of the window!
I am Sir S.ihio. the court poet of the groat King
HoniliasTicu- - 1 am traveling almut for my health.
an! I want to ask you who owns this palace?"

The little man pulled himself away anl prosed
,i nutnli'r of buttons on the wall Th n with a
jK.hte Uw ho Said "This is the winter palace
of her learned majesty the Oueen Dfti-im- a. She
is :i mton of many fads, the late-s- t of which is an
order issued tlix- - afternoon to the effect that ovcry-ll- y

shall assemble in the thrniie-rooi- n

and earh nuK reail an original om. He who
fails to eom;!y must pass a month in a most un-
pleasant dungeon. Her object i to encourage a
love of learning in her realm. I was just adding
the last hue to my own verses when you entered,
so tnv mind is at rot. You could not have arrived
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at a more opportune time, my dear Sir S.ihio. and
her miji'stv will e delighted to w Iconic you am!
to hear some of the eitts that must constantly
lloatini; through vour mind."

are kind." Tni o. fortunate
to leave the palace at larhest possible motrent.
"1 should e delightei! to riiite some of these
rimi-- s and img'o ul;u!i are forever whizing
through mv head, but alas m this c.ild world we
ottetl are de; rived of our do.iri"-- : jovs. and I am
obliged to '.ike my departure at once, tf-- I promised
to m- - ! a man at nine oilovk."

The little grinned "I'roKibly you do nt
know that this is an cm banted sjiot wliich roue
may leave wi'hout the of the Oaeen. Loving
Ketrv as !ie dm-s- . vott tnay I- -- assured that she

will :i"t permit a man of our nputa'ton to leave
theioiin in haste In fait. ! am .uite sure that
she wi"l lie dt tcrtnincd to kiep you here perna-iH-ntl- v

"
"But she neeil wit know that I atn here "
"She already knows it Did you not vo wo

press the buttons a fi--.v moments aj.. They
tn!i:",nl her of v..ur name and proti-t-'- ti Hut

seizes her you will have the pleasure of
rccilin;; an original ioein every tifti-e-

minutes.
Trico turned cold. He never had made a rime

in his life, and here lie was Misiu as a celebrated
jnt't and would lie compelled to exhibit his wares!

"Oil. you will have a lowly time!" went on the
little man musingly. "She heaps favors ujhiii
learned pioplo. She is as celebrated for her e,cn-iroM- ty

in that respivt as she is noted her severity
in dealim with impostors."

"Wh- - wh what iloe she do with imjiostors?"
askml the trembling "joct."

The little man l.iutud lightly and drew his
lmi;ir acros his own throat in a genturu K,'X sl,j.
Kestno and ;;!iastly. Then lie walked to the win-
dow, whistling carelessly.

'lrico shivered and put his hand to his heart,
for it seemed to him that the loud and energetic

of that organ could Ik-- heard for at least
a mile.

Something rattled in the inner K'ket of his
rol-o- . it was a piece of paper, and he Middenly

that Sir Sabio hail lieen in the habit of
writing verso at all times and pkuo.
and that he often carried his produc-
tions in his iockct. He unfolded the
paper with unsteady hands and found
that it was in nine, but at the top
of it was written: "Very jMior. must

"You in

destroy.
"Will, it's giHi.1 enough for me,"

thought Trico gleefully. "It rimes,
and that is all 1 ask just now."

The were entitled. "Do Not
Say 'If.' Hut Say 'When.'" and the
subject of which they treated was that
a man who would succeed in life must
never c.pro a doubt of his
by "if." but that he alwas
must say "When I shall accomplish
this or that." Tri.o was delighted
thus to lie lifted out of his difficulty,
and as lie the little man to
the royal he cut a caper all
by himself at a turn in the lorridor.
forgetting for the time that he was
plaving a new role, and that he was
no longer a

Ouecti Ifcictissima was seated on an
eliotiv thr-iu- e in the great tower
1 ho walls on everv side wire innml
with shelves w!iih ro.ichcd to tin-to-

Huge liks that a person of
ordinary strength could not lift, tiny
lioks which tonlil lie slipped into the
waistcoat jM'ket, short fat luniks,
long thin lioks. blue Imoks, red liks.
viilow 1ki1:s. lHks of all shades and
shapes, tilled tile shelves, for hire wire
collet toil all the poetry IkhiJ.s of

Standing on ladders were men
constantly engaged in dusting them,
some" of the' liok dusters licing so
high '.; that they resembled spiders,
while their ladih rs near the top ap-

peared as if the-- had dwindie'd into

The Otleetl was tall and pale. Her
role was of blue and silver, and she-wor- e

a crown of sapphires. On the
Kuk of her throne was perched a raven, which
teasionally rublie-- his shining head against her

as if whispiring to her. Site the- - jmet
most graciottslv, and said that she-- considered her- -

very replied who rcsolvid sell
the

man

for

Virscs

ability
saying

followed
presence

fool.

cobwebs.

giee'.d

ibie to w. I.otne- - llim at tilts
particular time when the Muses had been invokid
by ev.rv soul her root.

A clatigeil. and the room sooti was j!Ie-i- l bv
a tiiotl.-- companv of courtiers, ambassadors, otlicers
and strvants. each c.trrving from one to twentv
she ts of paper, according to the length of the
poems Oner n D.ntis.-im-a made a speech, in
vvhiih she statu! that she nntld promise a treat as
delightful as it was unexpected, for the grTit po. t
Sir Sabio was pr.-sen- ldnw ;m-ii- i as the crowning
gitn should eottie last

The tirst priKluction was re-a- bv the pritm
tiiimstir. who stvtnul to In- - proud ot it. Thort
wire winty-nm- e stanas, whtili he read witli a
maddening dehK-ration- , and the Otieen dr ::
a sigh of relief when he had finished. One aft.r tin
othir the riinatning ;wtm followed acconling s i

th-- station ot the writer, anil in most of thitn the
rt'tus a: i eared to h im Ken dragg. d in by the
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